The conucmHWo rie of 

Enter Graiiano* 

Graft. Fairc fir, you arc well ore-tanc : 

My L. TSajfamo vpon more aduice, 

hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be $ 
his ring I doe accept mod thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you Ihew my youth old Shylockes houfe. 
s ( jra . That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpeake with you : 
lie fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

For . 'Thou maift I vvarrant,we fhal haUe old fwearing 
that they did giue the rings away to men $ 
butwele out-face them, and out*fwearc them to; 
away,make haft, thou knowft vvhere I will tarry. 

Ner . Come good fir,will yov fhew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and I effica . 

Lor . The moone fhines bright.In fuch anight as this, 
when thefwect winde did gently Icifle the trees, 
and they did make no novfe, in fuch a night 
*Troylus ine thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d hisfoule toward the Grecian tents 
vvhere (rejfed lay that night, 

fejfi* In fuch a night 
did T hijbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe,’ 
and faw the Lyons fhadow ere him felfe, 
and ranne difmaved away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
floode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come againe to Carthage. 

hjfi. In fuch a night 
tJWedea gathered the inchanted hearts 
that did renew old Efon. 

Loren > Infuchanigbe , 



did 


— the merchant 0 / Ventcc, 

did ItP* deaie from the wealthy lewc, 
and with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 
as farre as Belmont. , 

left, I11 fuch a night . * 

did young Lorenz# fweare he loued her well, 

{leafing her foule with many vowes offaith, 
and nere a true one* 

Loren. In fuch a night / 

did pretty 'fefca (like a little fiirow) 

(launder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

left. I would out-night you did no body come? 

But harke, I hears the footing of a man. 

• * Enter a Adi f nger. 

Loren. Who comes fo fall in filcncc of the night ?' 

OHejfen. A friend? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend ? 
Mef Stephana is my name, and f bring word 
tny Miftres will before the breake of day 
behcere at Belmont, fhe doth ftray about 
by holy erodes wheredhc knee! cs and prayes 
for happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

CWejf. None but a holy Hermit and her mayd 5 
Iprayyouis my Maifleryct rcturnd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we hauc not heard from him, *f 

But goe we in I pray thee lejfica, 
and ceremonioufly let vs prepare 

feme Welcome for the Miftrcs of the houfe. Enter flame. 

Clome. : Sola, fola t wo ha, ho fola, fola. 

Loren. Who calls? 

P°> Sola, did yoitfee M .Lorenzo, & M, Lorenzo Co la, fola. 

Loren. Lcnue hollowing man, heere. 
dome. Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. H cere ? 

dor?. Tell him there's a Port come from my Maifter, with his 
norne full of good newes , my Maiflcr will be heere ere morning 
fwcetc foule. ' 

v 

. I 2. Loren, 












